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CG. B. Pedersen, 


GROCERIES & PROVISIONS. 
86 W. Genter St. 


THE JOHN SHOE COMPANY 


EXCLUSIVE SHOE 
HOUSE FOR STUDENTS. 


REED SMOOT. W. K- SPAFFORD. 


Smoot & Spafford, 


Wholesale and 
Retail) <<... 


UTAH! GOAL, 
Phone 17. Phone 17, 


W. W, BILLINGS, 
STAR GROCERY. 

Fancy and Staple Groceries, Stationery, Hay, 
Grain, Etc. Vowles Health Flour, Green- 
halgh "Remedies, Ashley Honey. 

FREE DELIVERY. PRICES & GOODS GUARANTEED. 
Phone 64-z. 42 N. Academy Ave. 


GEO. E. HOWE 


Has the Most Gomplete Line of Groceries, © 
Queensware and Sporting Goods Carried 
in Provo. We carry all kinds of Athletic 
Goods, Baseballs, Footballs, Basketballs, 
Athletic Shoes, Suits, Etc. 


Our Motto: Best Goods and never undersold. 
GEO. E. HOWE, 


08 CENTER STREET, PROVO. 


Ala J. MAIBEN 6°. G@s. 


262 W. Genter ‘St. 
Paints, Oils, Wall Paper, 
Window Glass, Etc. 


DOA 


ESTIG STER 


Si] GAGHDRY, 


JAMES FIOLMES, PRop. 


451 South Academy Avenue. 


W. H. FRESHWATER, 


HARDWARE, 


Sporting Goods, 
Building, 
Blacksmithing and 


Plumbing Supplies. 


GENTER STREET, PROVO. 
PHONE 28 —3 RINGS. 


Telephone 26—3 Rings. 


PROVO COAL CO. 


DEALERS IN.... 
Rock Springs, 


Gumberland and 


Diamond Goals. 


553 SOUTH ACADEMY AVENUE. 


Phone 26-2. 


J. J. PETERS, Agent. 


We Carry the Celebrated Money Saved is 


a co 2 A UN EERO ERD 


UTZ & DUNN’S Money Made. 


AND 
GEO. G. SNOW’S 
SEIOES, i 


SVEBERY PAIR WARRANTED. | 


Shoes, Dry Goods, Gents 


bt F b ; ; . 
Furnishings, lsadies’ 


Notions, Dry Goods and Ready-to-wear 
Ladies’ Tailor-Made Garments, Btc., Btc. 
SUITS. €eeeE 


Farrer Bros. & Go. / 1m WINNIE: & SONI, 
O89 OAs Ae Reatomy Aves | ane AVEHUE, PROVO, UTAH. 


PROVO, UTAH. 


——Weecarry the swellest line of — 
miteuncry |VWatm. Ice 


south of Salt Lake City. The University 


girls will save money by giving us their is rare 
patronage. 
Mrs M S Dusenberry But an Ni makes ice 


Millinery Parlors formerly occupied by 
Mrs. Atkin, No. 20 N. Academy Ave. 


If you ever eat it will pay N ICE 


You to Call at the dust the Wind-ot 


Siae Meat Market. |SWErERS, GOLF JACKETS, 
WE ALWAYS CARRY A SHAWLS, HOSIERY 


Se ee And made-to-measure 
Fresh, Salted, Cured and Cooked UNDERCLOTHING 
Meats at most reasonable prices. 
you get at the 


FREE DELIVERY, PHONE 72-X, 
Remember the old P. P. Hindmarsh Butcher Provo Knitting Co. c 
phan ep lace. TRY OUR UNIONS. 

406.W. Center Street, Jas, £, Tanner, Prop, 132 WEST CENTER STREET. 


BRING US YOUR B. Y. U. students are cordially 


ams cE REESE TET invited to call and inspect our 


SUIT TROUBLES. New line of 
We believe that there is not a stu- SDiiAg and Summer Suits, 


dent in the B. Y. U. who would 


not be delighted with one of our Shirts Hais Shoes Hose 
NEW FALL SUITS | y ' ' 


For $7.50, $8, $9, $10, 12.50 Underwear, He, 


we offer the swellest line of Chev- 
ots, Homespuns, and Worsted and 

ye ie ti : a We have the largest stock ever brought 
Cassimeres, cut and tailore by to Provo, The goods are RELIABLE and 
the best tailors of America. Goods|/PRICES the lowest. 

just right at just right price, and 


we assure you satisfaction always. Young lady students can save 
money by investigating our Dry 


New York Clothing Company, “v"s ‘ervne 
vourn ov sosnoerree, —/ Wogd-Clifon Mercantile Co, 


WM. M.ROYLANGCE,) wuen In NEED OF ANV- 
Wholesale Fruits & Produce. THING READY TO WEAR, 


ALFALFA SEED, POTATOES, FRUITS, LADY OR GENT, 
HONEY, HAY, AND GRAIN IN 
GAR LOTS. Give us a call. We are being constantly 
ORANGES, LEMONS. BANANAS, BICYCLES supplied with Up-to-Date Merchandise. 
AND SUNDRIES. HEADQUARTERS FOR NOVELTIES, 


Gorner First North and Academy Ave. 


So dear to all young people. You are 


We want you to see our new welcome to be shown anything in the Store 
ee at any time, whether you buy or not. 
Dress Skirts. REMEMBER THE PLACE, 


YOU want thelatest Dress Goods. Cham- siviins dgaly & Ge 
wad = SSE =: IVeg 


pagne is the latest color out. Overlaces 
and Trimmings in same shade. THE PEOPLE'S OUT-FITTERS. 


Ask to see our Muslinware and White 
Goods, and remember we carry the best 36-56 Academy Avenue, Holbrook Blo 


Shoes in town. PROVO, UTAH. 


PA SSEY L£ CO. ‘Ss We Carry a Full Line of Material for Art 


1 1-2 BLOCKS WEST OF BAN K. Needle Work. 


The Denver & Rio 
Grande Railroad Co. 


Best local train service in the State. 


Three Elegantly Equipped Through Trains 
each way, daily carrying dining cars and 
through sleepers to principal points East and 
West without change. 


Five fast trains each way daily between Provo and 
Salt Lake City. 


8S. K. HOOPER, I. A. BENTON, F. FOUTS, 
GP, SAY  GOAOP SD: Ticket Agent. 


If you are contemplating a trip East during the 
present year, rémember that the ... 22: 


Oregon Short [sine 


in connection with the 


Union Pacific Railroad 


is the Short, Fast Route to ST. lbOUIS andthe Fair and all pints Bast 
When you are ready to go write for rates 
and information 
Gity Ticket Office 201 Main St., Salt lake Gity, Utah 


TT. M. SCHUMACHER, D. E. BURLEY, D. S. SPENCER, 
Traffic Mgr. GP. & T. A. A. G P.& T A. 


The Brigham Young University 


AND 


Church Normal Training School. 


WHERE DO YOU FIT IN? 


1. The Kindergarten. 5. The Music school. 

2. The Training school. 6. The Commercial school. 
3. The Preparatory school. 7... she High School: 

4, The Missionary school. 8. The Normal school. 


THE COLLEGE. 


EDUCATIONAL ADVANTAGES 


1. The ‘‘Garden City’’ of Utah. ll. Largest intermountain school. 
2. A natural school center. 12. The parent Church school. 

3. Half-rural, half-urban environments. 13. Motto: ‘‘Character is Power.”’ 
4. Advantages of both city and country. 14. A physical education. 

5. Disadvantages of neither. 15. A moral education. 

6. Plenty of houses to rent. 16. An intellectual education. 

7. Board and lodging cheap. 17. A social education. 

8. Good wate: Pure air. 18. A spiritual education. 

9. Up-to-date buildings and equipments. 19. The uplifting contagion of 


10. Electric light and city sewer connections. 20, Comradeship and elbow touch— 


With a Faculty of over fifty earaest, God-fearing men and women, .and a thousand students,the great spirits 
of the last Dispensation. 


TET LS SRA ie EN A, EY A 

Are you in danger of becoming a little old ossified man or woman? COME here 
and let us help you to GROW. 

To carry out the design of its Founder, the University offers instruction as follows: 
1. In the principles and doctrines of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. 2. 
In the principles of morality and moral responsibility. 3. In the elements of self-con- 
trol, on the principle that a free people or a free person must become such through self- 
control. 4. In the arts and sciences usually given in primary schools, high schools, and 
colleges. 5, In such general training as will fit young people for practical life. 6. In 
such technical and theoretical training as will fit young people (a) for school teachers, (b) 
for book-keepers, amanuenses, telegraphers, and business men, (ec) skilled mechanics, (d) 
engineers. The aim of the University in short is to promote man’s complete develop 
ment, morally, intellectually, and physically 
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CHARACTER IS POWER. 


Vol, 7, 


Provo City, Utah, May 25, 1904, 


No, 23. 


Acting Upon Advice, 


Jack attended the King entertainments and 
heard that humorist say to the young men, 
‘Tt is the easiest thing in the world to tell 
your young lady that you love her if you 
will only use a little tact. Why don’t you 
tell her to-night? I will teach you how to 
begin: 

‘On the way home talk of the lecturer, 
then of the weather, of the moon and the 
stars; when you reach the gate get poetical 
and if your own words fail, quote Shake- 
speare and she cannot resist.’’ 

These words had brought a ray of hope to 
Jack’s burdened heart. 

For weeks a secret love for Nell had so 
filled his mind that he could not eat, sleep, 
nor study. Life seemed misery to him, and 
all because he dared not unburden his heart 
to her. But now he saw the clouds clearing 
away and bright, everlasting sunshine set- 
tling on his head. His heart was full of a 
restless quiet as he walked home beside his 
sweetheart that night. 

‘Say, Nell, wasn’t the lecture fine?’’ said 
he in high spirits, yet feeling just a little 
nervous. 

Yes, I enjoyed it very much,’’ sbe ans- 
wered. 

‘“*And Mr. King, wasn’t he handsome?”’ 

‘‘Indeed he was, especially when he tried 
to appear about sixty. He looked almost as 
bad as some of our faculty members.’’ 

‘*But don’t you think he had some grand 
thoughts?”’ 

“Oh, rather; but he had a soft way of ex- 
pressing some of them.’’ 

Jack didn’t feel that he was doing as well 


as he might, so he started with the weather, 
then changed to the moon and the stars. 
From the nature of Nell’s replies one might 
have thought her voice had come from the 
north pole. 

When they reached the gate he kissed her 
hand and murmured ‘‘Darling,’’ in a most 
affectionate tone, but she simply shut her- 
self inside, not even suggesting that he might 
have aimed higher. 

Jack’s hopes were falling but the thought 
of Shakespeare kept them above freezing 
point. 

He had read some few plays but didn’t 
know just how to mix the quotations so as 
to produce the desired results. 


‘‘T do entreat your grace to pardon me, 

I know not by what power I am made bold, 
Nor how it may concern my modesty, 

In sucha presence hereto plead my thoughts,” 


he began bravely. 

“Oh, do you have thoughts? I didn’t 
know that. Yes, by all means express them. 
I’d like to know what they consist of,’ was 
the reply— 


‘‘The moon, methinks, looks with a watery 
eye; 

And when she 
flower, 
Lamenting some enforced chastity, 

Tie up my love’s tongue. ”’ 


weeps, weeps every little 


‘Yes, the moon does look tearful. I think 
it will rain to-morrow,” answered Nell, 
glancing impatiently at the heavens. 

‘‘Well, she can’t resist,’’ thought Jack, so 
he began anew. 


2 THE WHITH 


‘‘T saw her coral lips to move and with her 
breath she did perfume the air; 
Sacred and sweet was all I saw in her. ’’ 


Jack paused long enough to look into her 
face, then continued, 


‘‘Her eye in heaven would through the 
airy region stream so bright, 

That birds would sing, and think it were not 
night, 

See, how she leans her cheek upon her hand! 

O, that I were a glove upon that hand that I 
might kiss that cheek!”’ 


“‘T wish you were the glove, I throw them 
away when I! get tired of them.” 


‘*Why are you grown so rude? 

What change is this sweet love? 

Nellie, I love thee, by my life I do; 

I swear by that which I will lose for thee, 

To prove him false who says I love thee 
not. "’ 


‘‘T don’t care whether you prove it or not. 
I didn’t ask you to fall in love with me.”’ 


‘‘My heart is true as steel, but this is un- 
bearable. 

I shall fall 

Like a bright exhalation in the evening, 

And no man see me more.”’ 


‘‘No, but I expect some woman will,’’ Nell 
answered quickly. 

‘*Press not a falling man too far, *’ eried 
Jack, as the angry blood rushed to his face. 

The muse seemed to have transferred at- 
tentions, for Nell quickly answered, 
‘‘Why is my lord enraged against nis love?”’ 

‘‘Well, the fact is I love you, Nell, and 
you are trying to make a fool of me for tell- 
ing you.’’ 

Turning into the house she continued: 

“The iron tongue of midnight hath tolled 
twelve. I must away. Adieu.”’ 

‘This was the most unkindest cut of all.’ 

At breakfast pext morning Jack was 
gloomy and no one dared speak to him un- 
til his bed fellow asked, ‘‘What in the world 
was wrong with you last night? You hugged 
me nearly to death, and kept talking about 


AND BLUE. 


love and Shakespeare the whole night 
through.”’ 

‘*To the dickens with Shakespeare. I wish 
[ had never beard of him,’’ growled the 
troubled boy, as he threw a copy of Romeo 
and Juliet into the corner avd started for 
the University. 

‘‘T was a fooi,’’ he thought. ‘‘It will take 
me from now till Commencement to get back 
into her good graces. ButI wouldn’t blame 
her if she never did look at me again. Idiot, 
that Tam! Next time I’ll grasp the proper 
moment and tell her in my own words.”’ 

DULUTH, 


oo © 
Respectfully Dedicated to Small Boys. 


There was once a snappy frog-let, 

Not long since a pollywog-let; 

And everything he ate, 

In the early morn or late, 

Went down with just an awful choke 

That finally turned into a croak. 

There was no bug in all his pon@é— 

And of bugs he was very, very fond— 

That he had not cooked and tried, 

And now, poor wretch, he cried and eried. 

One day he sat upon the sunny bank, 

And thought of all the goodies he ever ate 
or drank, 

His little heart beat, 
sigh-let 

And wiped the tears from his cheek and 
eye-let. 

Then he wailed an awful wail-let, 

As he marked the thinness of his tail-let. 

He was indeed a sorry frog-let, 

To once have been a dashy polly wog-let. 

And as thus he sat on this bright sunny day, 

A dainty lady cricket came that way. 

Under one wing she carried a tray, 

With something on it. He tried to look ORY. 

She bowed in a manner he ne’er before had 
seen, 

With blithe 
green, 

He could not but note her beautiful voice, 

And really decided that she was his choice. 

She offered her tray and he ate like a pig- 


and he heaved a 


little shake of her feelers so 


— eae shy sctrkghitewe hero 
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let, 

And laughed and talked and danced a jig- 
let; 

He did it to please her, like a stupid litte 
fool, 

While she looked on in manner very cool. 

When she went he heaved another sigh-let, 

And winked and winked and winked the 
other eye-let. 

But soon he forgot everything about her, 

And he just had thought he could not live 
without her! 

We can forgive him, though, the reason is 
so plain,— 

He lay on his back 
pain. 

Poor, poor, blind, unhappy frog-let, 

He was sick,—so sick—yes, sicker than a 
dog-let. 

Now what do you think ’twas the criket fed 
him? 


with a most terrible 


It was taffy, plain taffy,—and to this his 
heart had led him. 
Moral: Be mindful of taffy, and don’t be 


like this frog-let, 
For if you do, you, too, will be sicker than 
a dog-let. 


oo 6 
The President and the Prima Donna. 


The spring days came and went,—happy 
days rich with a glory of sunshine, the per- 
fume of flowers and the calling songs Of the 
birds: busy days for the graduates of 
the —— University. 

How filled with dear associations had 
been all the years they had spent there to- 
gether, and as commencement week drew 
nearer the ties of friendship became strong- 
er. Soon they would leave the dear old 
Alma Mater and be seattered in the wide 
world and there would only be left the sweet 
memories of those struggles and triumphs, 
sorrows and joys they had shared together. 

Of late a growing intimacy had been no- 
ticed between the President and the Prima 
Donna, for you know even in college study 
rooms, gossip sometimes finds its way. 


Wilford and Bernica, however, would 
have laughed had they guessed the whisper- 
ed surmises of their class-mates. They had 
a strong regard for each other, and 
they admitted it frankly, but as they often 
assured themselves and each other, it 
was a purely platonic regard. 

What room was there in their lives for 
foolish sentimentalities. Science was the 
shrine at which he paid homage and her 
soul was wrapped up in music. And during 
those delightful hours they spent in stroll- 
ing the park or sitting on the moon-lit 
lawns, never once had their hearts strayed 
into the forbidden path of love. They talk- 
ed of their dreams of the future, of the 
books he should write, of the truths he 
should give to the world, and of the time 
when she should be a real Prima Donna. 

The regular school work was over, and 
now only remained the gay days of com- 
mencement week. 


The Seniors were to entertain with their 
graduating exercises the last night. There 
had been some days of excitement, and 
worry over theses, dresses and _ speeches. 
At last the night came. 

The President and Prima Donna walked 
slowly through the old familiar walks to- 
wards the dear old buildings they now 
would enter for the last time. Somehow, 
they neither had much to say, and aftera 
few poor little attempts at conversation, 
they walked on in silence. Their minds 
were full of happy recollections, and there 
was a strange, sad feeling in each heart, 
such as everyone must have at the thought 
of leaving scenes and friends of school life. 
Perhaps that is why Wilford, as he looked 
down for a moment at the fair face of the 
Prima Donna, involuntary drew her arm 
closer within his own; perhaps that is why 
Bernice, who lifted her eyes at the same 
moment, turned her fece away. There is 
something that makes sad the parting of 
even friendships platonic. 

Soon they were in the brilliant, crowded 
room and the program was being rendered. 
The last number was a sweet little song of 
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‘Good bye’’ by the Prima Donna. 

She was greeted with hnppy applause as 
she took her place on the platform. 

Wilford who sat only a few steps away in 
the first row, looked up. How beautiful she 
looked in her plain white swiss, her cheeks 
slightly flushed under the excitement of the 
oceasion, and her blue eyes shining like 
stars! And then she started to sing. How 
sweet and low came the first few notes and 
as the song went on the voice was filled with 
amore tender pathos. 

Wilford sat spell bound; a strange feeling 
was stirring his soul. It seemed that those 
strains of music were meant only for him— 
from her heart to his. Why should he feel 
so? 

‘*To-night we part, perchance forever.”’ 

The words seemed burdened with the 
whole sweet soul of the singer. Their eyes 
met. Wilford’s head dropped, his heart 
beat fast and the hot blood rushed to his 


brow. He tried in vain to control his agi- 
tation and to understand his strange emo- 
tions. ‘‘To-night they would part and and 
perchance forever.’’ Yes, in a few hours 
she would be hurrying miles away. Hadn't 
he known it all the time? What difference 
should it make to him? But the thought of 
itnow. Forever! No! no! it could not 
be! She must not, she should not go out of 
his life. The mere thought was maddening. 
Why had he not understood before? 

The song had ended,—the wild applause, 
the flowers, the white girlish figures, the 
tall manly ones; the congratulations, and 
then the good-byes, were all a confused pic- 
ture to Wilford. He seemed stifling. 

At last they were out again in the moon- 
light—the President and the little Prima 
Donna. Only they knew how much sweeter 
and satisfying was the thought that Science, 
Art and Love might face and conquer life 
together. 


Art Notes. 


‘‘The estimation of the worth of art—that 
is of the feeling which it conveys—depends 
on peoples’ understanding of the purpose of 
life, on what they hold to be the well-being 
or evil in life.’’—Tolstoi. 


oo 6 


The art and manual training work sent 
from our school to the World’s Fair, will 
preach a sermon of industry, thrift and re- 
finement. The Domestic Art department, 
(art needle work and dressmaking,) per- 
haps, made the most complete representa- 
tion of any line of work sent for exhibit. 
All departments were greatly hampered by 
the limit of space at their disposal. The 
dress designed and made by our girls has 
already received favorable comment by 
connoisseurs. The lady who volunteered 
to go and act as dummy for the dress was 
rejected on account of her looks. It was 
feared she would detract from the garment 
which was, itself, a beauty. 


The dainty reception dress, carried away 
by Miss Reynolds, was another production 
from our needle workers. Some _ pretty 
gowns for ‘‘sweet girl graduates’’ will come 
from the same source. 


Oo oc 


Calvin Fletcher is still classed with the 
active students of the University. The best 
pieces of fine art in our exhibit for the fair 
are from his brush. King Driggs, another 
contributor to the exhibit, has had favor- 
able mention made of his work by the Artist 
Hafen. 


oo 6 

Amanda Thompson, Pearl Potter, Edna 
Peterson, June Bushman, Emma Dixon, J. 
R. Llewellyn, Mary Powelson and IL. J. 
Nuttall are doing exceptionally good work 
in normal drawing: in fact there are no 
drones in those classes. Drawing ©, for 
next semester, bids fair to be a good sized 
class. A number of students have already 


” 


" 
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announced their intention of taking the 
complete art course that is offered by the 
new School of Arts and Industries. 


606 6 


Room A, the prettiest corner of the High 
School building, will be made the work 
shop of next year drawing classes. Room 
G has bigger things in store for her future, 
K will, probably, change her pretty maiden 
name for one more pretentious. She ex- 
pects to be made the Studio of the Brigham 
Young University. 


ooo 


The students of drawing are doing some 
practical art work in the way of decorated 
tables and centerpieces, suggestive for ban- 
quet rooms, parlor receptions, wedding din- 
ners, etc. In this work very simple mater- 
ials are turned to things of beauty. Artistic 
arrangement and harmony of color, are the 
special purposes of this work. One week 
apple blossoms were used with colors be- 
longing to the scale in which the delicate 
pinks of that blossom are found. Last 
week the color scheme was violet, (ranging 
from helitrope to royal purpie,) and sea- 
green. Miss Esther Coombs had charge of 
the table. A pale green cloth: and vases 
were used with lilac blossoms, pansies and 
ribbons to match. This week a decoration 
more showy, but quite as artistic, was pro- 
duced with searlet blending into deep 


browns and pale yellows. Tulips, yellow 
poppies and pansies were the flowers used. 
Pearl Potter and Edna Peterson were the 
artists in charge. If the snow ball trees 
favor us with blossoms, white and blue will 
be the decoration for commencement week. 


oo6 


President Brimhall says he loves to come 
to room G for a few moments rest and re- 
freshment. We feel congratulated that our 
work shop, filled with the tools and the 
products of our industry, hears with it the 
spirit of rest and refreshment, and not that 
of show. We are encouraged to continue 
our efforts. 

Bro. Keeler suggests that the Art depart- 
ment be made to occupy, in turn, all the 
questionable rooms of the school until they 
get ‘‘fixed up.’’ Thanks, Bro. Keeler, for 
the compliment, but we hope your dream 
will never come true. Too many such turns 
might turn both the heads and the hearts of 
your artists. 


oo 6 

If giving a thing the ‘‘blues’’ is what Bro 
Eastmond did in the upper hall, we think it 
would be profitable to give ’em to several 
places. We anticipate that the art and man- 
ual training classes, together with advaneed 
art students, will make that ‘‘upper hall’ a 
place of interest to commencement visitors, 
and a thing of pride to us all. AS Yi 


Current Events. 


Henry M, Stanley, the great explorer, 
died a few days ago in London. 


oo 6 


Hostilities are threatening between Peru 
and Brazil. A Brazilian officer stopped a 
British ship at Manoos while she was mak- 
ing her way up the Amazon, the excuse 
being that she had on board supplies for 
the Peruvian military forces. As war has 
not yet been declared it is probable that 


England will enter protest against the action 
as illegal. 


oo oO 


The general Methodist conference is in 
full session in California. One of the great 
questions before the assembly is that of 
dancing. The feeling is widespread among 
the more progressive Methodists that dane- 
ing should no longer be one of the pro- 
scribed amusements. 
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At a recent meeting of the Cayuga County 
Historical Society, New York, Mr. Hayden 
read a paper on the early history and char- 
acter of Brigham Young. Many instances 
were related that reflect the greatness of the 
man—his broad sympathy, his loving kind- 
ness, his influence over men, his reverence 
for the Bible, and his masterly leadership. 
It is refreshing to find now and then one 
who dares to do honor to the great ones who 
have figured in the history of the church of 
Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. 


oo 6 


Another Armenian massacre is reported 
from the Soussan district. The Turks are 
again burning villages, and murdering and 
plundering the inhabitants. How long can 
such outrages be perpetrated without the 
intervention of the civilized world? 


In the Far East matters are status quo. 
Japan still counts her gains, and Russia 
her losses. The Japs have proved that they 
can fight on land as well as on the water. 
Their victories on the banks of the Yalu 
have given them new courage, while they 
accept their reverses with stoical indiffer- 
ence. It is reported on good authority, 
however, that there is disaffection in the 
Russian ranks and many are anxious to 
desert.'In Japan, on the other hand, there is 
an enthusiastic clamoring for position in 
the army. Old and young are anxious to 
enlist. A united public sentiment urges 
them on and re-enforces their courage at 
every turn. Truly,in union there is strength. 
The heterogenous character of Russian 
society, threatens the Czar’s government 
with disruption. What the results may be 
none can tell. 
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Sentiments Tendered the Kindergarten Grad- 
uates. 


Haste, haste, the hour, 
When men of power 
Will push for kindergarten. 
Speed, speed the day, 
When all can say 
We grew in kindergarten.—G. H. B. 


My wish for the sweet girl graduates is 
that they may all be so fortunate as to find 
good positions, for a time, as kindergarten 
teachers; but that it will not be long before 
they will be conducting private kindergar- 
tens of their own to which they will bring 
all the charm, the intelligence, and the dis- 
cipline which they have acquired in the 
course of their instruction at the B. Y. U.— 
Miriam Nelke. 


The Kindergarten: Nursery of a higher, 
nobler, civilization. The kindergarten 
teacher: Most fortunate of mortals; for she 
holds the child by one hand during an age 
when an angel holds it by the other.—N. 
Tan N;. 


May the results emanating from the labors 


ofevery kindergarten teacher be of such 
immediate importance to the state that edu- 
cators will recommend the establishment of 
a kindergarten in every public school of 
Utah.—Glade. 


May you sow the seeds of love in the 
garden of childhood, that the flowers there- 
from may bloom into perfect character.— 
J.c. S. 


Queens, who o’er the realm of childhood, 
Wave the magie wand of love, 
May the flower of noble princes, 
From the royal courts above, 
Bow beneath your golden sceptres, 
Pleading for the holy kiss 
That will change your kindergarten 
To arealm of perfect bliss.—Alfred Os- 
mond. 


My wish is, that your ‘‘At Home” on the 
invitation may in due time appear in an- 
other connection, when it will be the sweet- 
est place on earth, made so by you.—O. W. 
Andelin. 


I wish that you would take the children, 
hand in hand, out of door among the flow- 
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ers and birds, where they belong. Remem- 
ber that the meadows, and hillsides, and 
woods, and fields, are God’s kindergarten 
builded for all. Listen to the pleadings of 
the child’s own soul for play and know that 
even the teachings of Froebel can be ad- 
hered to under the shade of a tree. The 
greatest ‘‘gifts’’ are the pretty pebbles, and 
shells, and lillies, and the best ‘‘games’’ 
are many times suggested by the child, ne- 
cessary to his development. 

May thy learning be welded in the shape 
of the child’s greatest possibilities, enough 
that his personality bloom in the warmth of 
thy wisdom.—E. H. Eastmond. 


I wish first to congratulate you on your 
chosen profession and on the love you ex- 
hibit for the progress and development of 
mankind, in taking upon yourselves the re- 
sponsibility of training the men and women 
of the future. I hope your patience, power, 
infiuence and example may at all times be 
equal to your high and holy aspirations. [ 
hope your lives will always be in unison 
with the Savior's injunction: ‘‘Suffer little 
children to come unto me, and forbid them 
not; for of such is the kingdom of heaven.’’ 
I hope the seeds you may sew in their tender 
minds, shall bud and bloom and ripen into 
the full fruition of Faith, Hope and Love; 
that through your labors the generation 
may arise with the full capability of living 
the two greatest commandments: Mat. 
22, 37-39. 

And in conclusion let me hope that in 
your maturing vears you may be permitted 
to look parentally on the unfolding and 
eternally expanding spirits granted you 
pure from the realm of God, as_ they shall 
listen to the sweet lullaby and intelligent 
direction of well equipped and loving 
mothers. May your life’s labors be crowned 
with sueecess: may your pupils and your 
children be armed with the sword of right- 
eousness and cloathed with the shield of 
truth. May you be brought to feel that— 


‘*Love rules the court, the camp, the grove, 
And men below, and saints above; 

For love is heaven, and heaven is love,’?— 
EK. 5S. Hinekley. 
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Class President’s Address to High School 


Graduates. 

Teachers, fellow students, and friends: 
The traditions and customs of college life 
have provided atime during such exercises 
as these for the valedictorian. No matter 
how the ideals of men may change or their 
caprices vary with time, the ties and affec- 
tions of the human heart are eternal and 
common to all. Before the days of Ruth, 
and ever since, the parting of friends has 
caused the same emotions, varying in in- 
tensity but not in kind. 

A few men lived on an island one summer 
with Agassiz. The summer faded; the win- 
ter parted them; but they saw the world out 
of new eyes and its harmonies spoke a dif- 
ferent language. Thefr gratitude was un- 
bounded. 

To-day these emotions are aroused within 
us and this is my excuse in standing before 
you. 

Dear teachers, I am chosen by my fellow 
classmates to express our love for you. 
Three words of single syllables with proper 
accent tell it best; but at this hour, it seems 
a simple repetition. If four years of con- 
stant companionship have not told you, is it 
not now too late? A mighty throng surged 
around the Great Teacher and cried, ‘‘Oh, 
Master, how we love thee!’’? What was the 
test of their sincerity which he applied? Only 
this: ‘‘If you love me, keep my command- 
ments.’? God grant us power to love you so. 
We might tell you of our gratitude and 
claim it inexpressible; we might say that in 
our friendship for and faithfulness to you 
we would each be a Pythias, but why these 
wordy words. It is better if in the future 
our lives tell it every day in the mute and 
silent language of a busy life devoted to the 
high ideal you have opened to our view. 
Some one else sent to you with the spark of 
ambition kindled by your reflected light 
through us; some one else whose load has 
been lightened and whose path has been 
made brighter by your example, will tell it 
better than any mass of words can possibly 
do. 
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be linked morality; that man, in order to 
know his Creator and thereby work out his 
highest destiny, must have some religious 
foundation. In this phase of education our 
Church schools stand unparalleled. 

As representatives of such a school we 
must gO out reflecting the light which we 
have received, ennobling our associates by 
doing away with selfishness, and scattering 
seeds of generosity and honest industry. 
Our aims are high, possibly higher than we 
shall ever reach: but as ir the beginning of 
our school work, our task is but to surge 
steadily onward and upward until we gain 
the desired end. 

There is something inexpressibly delight- 
ful in having the mind filled with a great 
and noble purpose, such a purpose as may 
lawfully absorb all the feelings and kindle 
every desire of the soul. We have, indeed, 
but to glanee at the biographies of great 
men to find that the most distinguished in- 
ventors, artiscs, thinkers, and workers of 
all kinds owe their success, in a great meas- 
ure, to a well founded purpose, indefatiga- 
ble industry, and determination. They were 
men who had their minds constantly upon 
their aim and turned everything of any 
worth toward that aim. Sir Isaac Newton 
when asked by what means he had worked 
out his extraordinary discoveries, modestly 
answered, ‘‘By always thinking unto them.”’ 
And so it happens that men who have most 
moved the world have been, not so much 


men of genius, strictly so called, as men of 
high ideals and determination. 

So important is this faculty determina- 
tion, that we may say a man with a will can 
do what he wants to if it is within reason. 
It is due to determination that we are enjoy- 
ing freedom here at the present time; it is 
due to determination that in this desert our 
people have reared such beautiful homes; it 
is due to determination that the Brigham 
Young University stands where it does to- 
day. Determination will win for us a home 
in our Father’s mansion. 

Now, fellow-classmates, let us face the 
world, remembering that the power to do 
lies within ourselves. Progress, however, 
of the best kind is comparatively slow. 
Great results cannot be achieved at once; we 
must be satisfied to advance in life as we 
walk, step by step,—‘‘to know how to wait 
being the secret of success.’’ We must sow 
before we can reap, and often we have to 
wait long, content meanwhile to look pat- 
iently forward in hope remembering that, 
‘the fruit best worth waiting for often rip- 
ens the slowest.’’ But ‘‘Time and pati- 
ence,’ says the proverb, ‘‘change the mul- 
berry leaf to satin.”’ 

May our parting, though it be forever, be 
not a separation of interests. May our 
friendship increase as time passes; and may 
we never forget our happy days spent in the 
Brigham Young University. 

THEODORE JOHNSON. 


“Oh wad some power the giftie gie us 
To see oursels as others see us!" 


The Spherical Man. 


He has not a ruddy countenance. He was 
not reared in the open air, but he played in- 
doors his gentle, though active part during 
the period of adolescence. When manhood 
overtook him he presented a countenance as 
refined and a complexion as fair as any 
girl’s. But he was no hot-house plant; nor 
is he feminine, save in his delicate appear- 


ance and kindly sympathy. Hehas a round- 
ed development, and fits nicely into all situ- 
ations. His life in the store promoted his 
social culture and his deference for the 
ladies:his career inthe B. Y.U. re-enforced his 
intellect, and developed his oratorical pow- 
ers;but experiences on his five-thousand acre 
farm in Canada brought out the ruggedness 
of his character, and broadened his vision 
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of life more than al) else combined. So 
broad did his vision become, that when gaz- 
ing over his fertile acres, he was led to ex- 
claim, ‘‘If the world on the other side of me 
is as large as my farm what a magnificent 
world we shall have!’’ But to get the finish- 
ing touches which every true education re- 


quires, he had to become a member of the 
White and Blue staff, where he has again 
expressed his commercial ability and won 
renown by his bargains in ‘‘Exchanges.’’ 
To sum up, he has refinement, culture, am- 
bition and ability to succeed in any direc- 
tion. 


Just for Fun. 


Provo, UTAH, Feb. 28, 1928. 


Mr. DONALD FORSYTH, JR., Pinto, Utah. 
Dear Sir:—I have been authorized by the 
management of the White and Blue to col- 
lect data for:publication relative to former 
editors of our}-college paper, I found Mr. 
Forsyth’s name on the editorial stalf for 


1903-4, but only yesterday did I succeed in 
locating your family and then by mere 
chance. I learned of your father's address 
through my mother, who suggested that if 
the gentleman were still as modest as he 
was in his school days, it would serve my 
purpose better to write to some member of 
his family for the desired information, 
Anything you can give us relative to your 
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father’s life, especially concerning his col- 
lege life and immediately after, will be 
greatly appreciated. 

Please forward desired information at an 
early date and if possible send also his 
photo. Yours very respectfully, 

HARRY HOAGLAND GROVE. 


PIUTE, UTaw, April 1, 1928. 

MISTUR HARRY HOAGLAND GROVE, Provo, 
Utah. Dear Sir:—Don ain’t to home but he 
told me to tend all his affares and help Pa 
all I kud. You dont wani Pato know about 
this an Don he wont be back fur bout to 
weeks an youre in a hurry so guess III tell 
all I kin bout Pa. I found a pixture what I 
guess alldo. Thats Don on Pas nee. Ma 
says any body kud tell that was his first boy 
from the grin on his}face an I believe her be- 
cause he dont grin that way now when he 
holds the baby. I gues Pa studdied awful 
hard when he was at school ’cause hes alus 
tellin us how good he got his lesons an how 
he puzeld things out for hiself an I know he 
must a learned lots cause when he preaches 
now and talks to us childern and argys 
with ma he uses such big words that nobody 
cant understand him. I gues you teach 
dancing at your school ’cause Pa says he 
learned there an he dances steady an slow 
and strait and gracefullike and holds his 
hand way up hi so he wont hit nobody in 
the face. I gues when Pa was there the 
crowd was to big for the dancing hall and 
everbody had to learn to dance close to- 
gether. ’cause the other night when Pa was 
dancing with a perty girl ma told him after 
he got home that he needn’t be afraid of 
takin up somebody elses room when he was 
dancin. O say mister I want to know if 
youre any relation to Miss Hoagland what 
used to go to school with Pa an what ma 
talks about when she gets mad cause when 
Pa scolds Don for havin so many girls ma 
says he aint no worse an he was when he 
was young. I don’t know no more bout Pa 
when he was at school but bes bishup now 
and Don runs the ranch and Pa he jist stays 
round here an works in the tithun office 


on week days and preaches on Sunday. 
This is all I know. 
CHARLY CROPPER FORSYTH. 


80 8 
Vernal Tints. 


Colton is an honest-hearted, conscientious 
young man possessing many unprominent 
yet amiable qualities. Like many of his 
generation, he is not strikingly handsome 
from the point of view of physical contour; 
but his mental and moral attributes are 
sufficiently attractive to overbalance all 
plysical defects, his freckles included. 

When a lad, Charley was as smart as he 
was ugly, and it is said that he graduated 
from the district school at an early age. 

Before the little freckles on his face began 
to unite into that blanket-like patch which 
afterwards masqued him entirely, he, for 
some cause or other, fell madly in love with a 
dashing damsel who, after swelling his emo- 
tions and ambitions to abnormal demen- 
tions, cruelly ‘‘let go’’ to see him collapse 
and fall with a sickening thud. Charley, al- 
though considerably harrowed up in his 
soul and despoiled of joyful prospects, un- 
flinchingly set to with a determination to 
out-grow it, Thrilled with the consoling 
spirit of the old saying, ‘‘There are just as 
good fish in the sea as ever were caught,”’ 
he diverted his thoughts altogether from the 
channel which leads immediately to the 
valley of conjugal bliss, and concentrated 
all his forces upon the work of education. 
From all appearances we conclude that he 
is on the road to success. Now, too, that 
his hair has turned to auburn and his 
freckles are fading, we are inclined to be- 
lieve that some other dashing damsel will 
have to conform her actions to a high ideal 
if she expects to capture him. 


66 6 
Potter and Pottery. 


Of all vocations spoken of in Holy Writ 
that of the Potter is not the least important. 
This line of activity has perhaps not been 
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given the importance in modern times that 
it formerly commanded; but now in recug- 
nition of its utility and aesthetic worth the 
subject has been introduced into our eur- 
riculum. For several reasons we conclude 
that the course is no snap. Only men elect 
it, and as yet we know of none who has 
passed a satisfactory examination and re- 
ceived his credit slip. ‘‘Many are called 
but few are chosen.”’ 

Our Potter, the instructor in this course, 
hails from Sanpete. She informs us that 
she has a distinct recollection of hearing 
her father say, the morning she was born, 
that Sanpete clay is most excellent for pot- 
tery. Pearl still shows her preference for 
the Danish product; because after she had 
tested the Dixie soil Fjeldsted had no diffi- 
culty in getting her to return with her alle- 
giance to the Sanpete article. We do not 
know just what part of his anatomy he 
wants changed unless it be that he wishes 
his nose reeast to avoid taking the thimble 
treatment suggesjed in the Girls’ Edition. 
The instructor in this course, however, does 
not commence upon externalities. Fred must 
expect first to be set in order from within 
Pearl] strikes at the heart of things and 
when man is the subject she insists upon a 
strict and literal interpretation of the text: 
‘‘f am the Potter: thou art the clay. Hath 
not the Potter power over the clay?” 


oo o 


De Literary Editor What Does Her Beautiful Writ- 
ing so E. C. ( Easy.) 


I vas shust a leetle boy so you don’t 
vants to expects too much in dis leetle short 
biography which I am to caligraphize on 
dis here paper. I knows notinks but goot 
about mine subject so I vill see to it dat 
notinks but de best goot vill be here writed. 
I loves de trute. 

It vas happen shust dese vay. 
he come to me and he says, 

‘Say, L vants you to write de beautiful- 
lest story I ever saw.”’ 

‘‘And all about what?’’ catechises I. 


De editor, 


AND BLUE, 


‘‘About one of de editors of de Literary 
department of de Vhite and Blew,’’ he says 
tome. Vell, I trembles. 

‘Do you tink I can do it?’’ again cate- 
chises I. 

‘‘No,’’ he says, ‘‘but you are de only von 
who haint got his hands full.’’ So dis is 
how it vas happen. 

Long time ago vhen de Vhite and Blew 
vas first printed dis year, I began areading 
it from de Domestic Steam Laundry adver- 
tisement on de front page to de back of de 
cover, editorials included. Vell, dere vas 
von who always wrote under de pseudonym 
of ‘‘E. C.”’? andshe vas say some of de mos 
beautiful tings. It vas E. C. for her to do 
it, I guess. 

Dere vas von piece vhich I likes because 
it partakes of de solemncholy spirit. It 
vas, ‘I Stands Alone.’’ Now, I don’t 
know vedder dese vas true or not, but it vas 
grand, it vas sublime, it vas partake of de 
spirit mos’ benign. Well, I vas shust been 
up in Room D vonece dese year and dat 
vonee, I looked and behold her standing by 
two of her feminine friends. Does dat 
Jook like ‘‘she stands alone?’’ Still dis ef- 
fort vas a goot von, vordy of de brofessor 
of English. 

Dere vas von more piece which vas goot, 
you bet. It vas appellationed. ‘Only a 
Girl.’’ Vell, I tinks dey are a pretty big 
broposition vhen you meet dem on de same 
side of de street dat you are happening to 
be on. De spirit of de piece is so music-like 
and sosprinkling-likedat it soundsas ifitvas 
written in Devotional. It ends up like dese: 


Den need you sigh when dese are sure? 
O, vhat’s of greater vorth, 

“Only a Girl,’’ but perfect, pure, 
The lovliest ting on earth. 


Dat’s shust de vay I like to hear dem say 
it; den too, I am glad dey says it demselves. 
I likes dat kind of poetry, so does Brofes- 
sor Nelson. 

She don’t shust write in poetry, but in 
all kinds. De editor, he can’t criticises 
dem and dot vas saying a great, goot deal. 
Now, I vas like to say a leetle about de 


PRES. GEO. H. BRIMHALL. 


The man who has given an impetus to journalism inthe B. Y. U. by his generous and defin- 


ite recoenition of its rights and privileges. 
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prosaic vorks, but I see by de clock dat de 
time has almost expirated. 


Vell, dere vas anuder leetle idy! which I 
would like to say someting about. Dese 
von is solemncholy tuo. De nomen-clature 
vhich vas applicated to it vas, ‘‘Farewell 
to Girlhood.’’ Now dese vas goot: at first 
I tinks it vas de feminine brofessor of Eng- 
lish dat wrote it, but soon I sees E. C. after 
de last word. Doesnt she get de brize E. 
C? Dat’s shust de vay dey do: vhen a cer- 
tain time comes around dey say, ‘‘Farewell 
to Girlhood,’ and leaves de fellars out in 
de dark, to strive to merit the smiles and 
approbations of de younger generations. 

Vell, I vas troo after I writes a leetle 
more, I am shust being true to mine own 
convictions. 

I could write volumes onde vorks of E. 
C. but de editor, he pull my hair alretty. 
Shust a vord on de author’s personal char- 
acteristics; I likes to write dese. Dat she 
has a voice dat is as gentle as a wafting, 
murmuring zephyr, you can read in all de 
poetry and tings vhich she has written. 
Vhen you read it music comes to you shust 
like it does in Devotional, vhen de brofes- 
sor don’t haveto get after de singers mit 
his baton. I don’t likes to see him do dat, 
for his hair, it stands right up straight like 
Brofessor Nelson’s vhen he gets running 
his hands troo it like Demosthenes used to 
do. 

Dat dis autor has blue eyes you can get 
from de poetry if you are a deep reader. I 
vonce heard her toast de ‘‘Blues,” and it 
vas as goot as anyting dat I ever heard. It 
vas remarkably vell. 

‘‘Mine Fatter and Mine College,” vhich 
she wrote was de hit of de season. I heard 
a young man say, von day, after reading 
dat story, dat now he should always tink of | 
de B. By U. I guesses he meant de B. Y. 
U. I didn’t get a chance to second de mo- 
tion. 

Dese is all I have to say and I trust dat 
nobody vill take no offense at it. If dere 
are any mistakes herein, you will be assur- 
ed dat dey are de mistakes of man and not 


De blue penciler (de editor), he 
don’t like my construction, sometimes. 
Mine language, it ain’t very goot, but I 
shall soon be back to mine mudder country, 
and shall learn to speak right vonce more, 
again. Gootbye. J ACOB. 
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of me. 


Our Brute. 


Of course you all know Mangum. Why, 
even the little chaps in the Training school 
try to increase their popularity by imita- 
ting the editorial walk. 

Most of the girls pronounce him hand- 
some. Just what gives him this distinction 
we are not prepared to say. Perhaps it is 
the dark brown eyes, high forehead and 
wavy hair—so much like the modern hero’s; 
perhaps it is that resistless smile with which 
he greets his friends; but more likely it is 
the simple fact that he is Lester, our own 
big-hearted, whole-souled, hard-working 
Lester. 

He is known in one of our sister institu- 
tions as That Provo Brute. Just how he 
came by the title it is not our purpose here 
to explain, but if brute be the name, and if 
our brute is a fair specimen of the class, we 
may proudly hail the day when our ranks 
are filled with more of them. 


6oo6s6 
Snow Falls. 


There are hot days, cold days, cloudy 
days, and bright days; but still the Snow 
remains. It is evident, however, that its 
presence was neither felt nor seen at the 
Hotel Roberts the night of the banquet nor 
at the photographers when the final test 
came, when a person’s metal is tried by 
having to stand up and face such a monster, 
glaring right into his very soul, and then 
have such grimaces thrown back as is often 
the case. It is almost enough to melt even 
the Snow to tears, could its presence have 
been detected at that particular time. But 
the reason, we think, is a good one, for his 
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absence was due to the little Snow fall 
(from a second story window) the day be- 
fore. 

Yet, Snow, you are with us, of us, for us; 
and your magnetic influence, even in your 
absence, does not lower the temperature of 
sociability among your associates. 


oo © 
A. M. Cheney. 


Cheney—the man of affairs, mostly love 
affairs—has his foot in everything in school 
that is going. We suppose the love affairs 
are Only to occupy his extra time, for they 
do not seem to keep him from studying. His 
face reminds one of a well draped window— 
with curtains falling loosely on either side, 
as arule, but sometimes draped up care- 
lessly for a change of effect. There is no 
possible way of finding out what he is think- 
ing, for the look on his face never changes, 
and you can never tell whether he is affect- 
ed by your presence or not (this is from a 
girl’s point of view). He is a favorite 
among the girls, and we suppose this ap- 
parent indifference partially accounts for 
his many love affairs and his popularity. 
His digestive apparatus seems to be ina 
very good condition, judging from the way 
he takes such dry subjects as history and 
economies and digests them without feeling 
any bad effects. Such quantities of dry 
food, such as hard tack and the other sub- 
jects mentioned, would kill a man of only 
common intelligence. You must overlook 
his faults, for really they are not bad; and 
like him, as everyone in school seems to do. 


oo ® 
Our Business Manager. 


I. stands for faithful, fun-loving Freddie. 
Yes, he’s as faithful as an old shoe, but 
there’s a difference between him and the 
shoe; he’s all there, and the shoe isn’t. 

We would like to give a few of his main 
points, but we can’t—he hasn’t any; he’s all 
curves. His head, face and eyes are as 
round as pumpkins, But you can read him 


like a bill board. One can easily tell ex- 
actly how he feels, how everything is going, 
and how long it tas been since he last saw 
Effie. When he catches sight of her, the 
corner of his mouth creeps up toward his 
right eye and a big dimple pops into his 
cheek, and his blue eyes twinkle merrily. 
This is a smile. He isn’t stingy with them 
either, but deals them out generously, on 
receipt of 75c. from any student. That’s 
why he got the job. The Board thought he 
could sell more smiles at 75c. each than any 
other man in the school. 

One lock of hair in the back of his head is 
worthy of special mention. It might be ac- 
counted for scientifically as follows. The 
brain pressure (variously estimated at from 
10 to 100 horse power) against the roots of 
the brave little lock forces it to stand out 
perpendicularly, which it does willingly, 
even defiantly. 

Fred has the tenderest heart on the White 
and Blue staff. He couldn’t be cross, or 
mean to any one, particularly to girls. 
Really, we don’t think it’s wise to beso 
very good-natured. This is perhaps the 
reason why so many of the fair sex, espec- 
ially, have taken advantage of him and ne- 
glected to pay their subscription. Someone 
ought to tell him that if he doesn’t change 
he’ll always be imposed upon and have to 
do the drudgery, such as managing the af- 
fairs of a college paper. 

Fred is ambitious, a boy of high aspira- 
tions—-just as the defiant little lock of hair 
indicates. He loves money, algebra, and 
girls—brunettes preferred. You may trust 
our judgment in this ease. We know Fred 
pretty well, and pronounce him a jolly, 
good fellow, with a heart as big as a baloon 
and a good word for everybody, 


oo 
Our Blonde. 


The subject of this sketch is by no means 
an ordinary character. This is conceded 
both by herself and one or two of her par- 
ticular friends. Perhaps her own greatest 
contribution to this unusual distinetion is 
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that characteristic which makes the above 
title so appropriate. But this is by no means 
her only distinctive characteristic. Her in- 
tellect is simply a psycho-physical wonder. 
How she can study English, History, or 
Psychology and carry on simultaneously 
an interesting discussion on the subject of 
Free Trade, that is, Reciprocity in Love, 
and then get an average of ninety per cent. 
for class recitations, is certainly a puzzle. 

Like the sunny, southern state whose 
name she bears, and whose climate is help- 
ful for certain physical ailments, she serves 
as a kind of health resort for those of her 
friends affected with intellectual lethargy or 
eardiac ailments. Many a time she has 
been known cleverly to interpret at first 
sight themost involved'passages of literature 
with that same ease which w hich she smiles. 
She also merits no little distinction in hav- 
ing mastered to a nicety her organs of 
speech. While she perhaps claims no re- 
noun as a public speaker, she very likely 
would have no scruples in accepting the 
prize as a conversationalist. The writer 
speaks from personal experience, and is 
now merely acknowledging in public that 
which more than one Waterloo has caused 
him to acknowledge in private. 


oo © 
E, J. Glade. 


The subject of this sketch was born in his 
native town about twenty-five years ago. 
Soon after he began to manifest those quick, 
spasmodic movements and that intensity of 
purpose that characterize him now. Fair 
hair, delicate complexion, and a high nerv- 
Ous temperament were combined in him 
with a strong physical substratum. In the 
pursuit of any purpose, he resolutely per- 
severed in the course of action adopted. As 
he grew in years he developed and differ- 
entiated these qualities. Decisive, zealous, 
determined, he soon acquired distinction in 
all the activities of school life, intellectual 
and otherwise. His success as an athlete is 
due more to his implacable will than to his 
inimitable skill. He stands for our school’s 


ideals and exemplifies in his studies the 
fact that he who would search for pearls 
must dive below. He has brought laurels 
to our institution within and without, and 
although he won the race he did not lose 
his heart, so, girls, be of good cheer. He 
will surely choose one of you, and when he 
resolves do not try to thwart his purpose; 
for he will give up his heart before he will 
surrender his cause. With an intensive in- 
tellect, a skillfulhand, a high moral and 
spiritual sense, his future is full of promise. 
Who shal] place a limitto his achievements? 


oo 6 
Dora Murdock. 


She was born when very young, arosy, 
bright-eyed babe. We are sure she will 
live until she dies, a pretty, blushing maid. 
Dora has had admirers and has them now— 
but—the quality! 

The domestic science girls epitomized their 
philosophy and poetryfied it for her as fol- 
lows: 

Resolved: ‘‘You must not live alone, 

Gain a kingdom with a man; 

But if no man is in the field, 
Take the next best thing you ean.’’ 


Dora.— 

“No! No! dear girls, your logic great 

Is but a wicked plan, 

To cultivate the ‘next best things,’ 

When we should have a man.’’ 

We cannot blame her, for really Dora is 
worthy. Kind, patient, thoughtful Dora! 
All the good things said about ‘‘We Erring 
Ones’’ in the locals have come from her 
sympathetic pen. 

Whether she is a luminous body that 
emits light, ar a mixture of elements which 
unite to produce laughing gas, the fact re- 
mains that we always smile upon meeting 
her, and feel the warmth of a brighter life 
as we pass her by. 

Dora, we need you; the school, the world 
needs you. It needs true, noble girls with 
high ideals who make the world brighter 
and better for being here. 
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Plandor 


Another Difference Between the English, the 
Preoch, and the Germans, 


An Alpine guide, who has had many 
years experience in mountaineering, thus 
describes the behavior of different nation- 
alities when they get to the top of a peak: 

A German, as soon as he arrives at the 
top wants to know the exact height of the 
mountain he is on, and of every peak 
around him. 

A Frenchman goes into raptures over the 
wildness of the scenery and the beauties 
of nature, ete. 

An Englishman, when he has ‘‘done”’ his 
peak, looks around him and says, ‘I say 
open the baskets and lets have something to 
eat.’’—Ex. 


Fuony Schoolboy Blunders. 


Political economy is the science which 
teaches us to get the greatest benefit with 
the least possible amount of honest labor. 


In the U. S. people are put to death by 
elocution. 

Gravity was first discovered by Sir Isaac 
Walton. It is chiefly noticeable in the 
autumn, when apples are falling from the 
trees. 


Sky-serappers are over-trimmed hats. 


Fulfilling Scripture. 


This is the way a bright lad puts it: ‘‘And 
whosoever hath not, from him shall be 
taken away even that which he seemeth to 
have—as the wind said when it blew off the 
man’s wig.!?’—Ex. 


Aa Open Question. 


Four-year-old Julian had been somewhat 
perplexed through hearing discussions of 
current events and of school topies. 
‘‘Papa,’’ he asked one day, ‘‘which is 
longer, the Alimentary canal or the Panama 
eanal?’’ —Ex. 


Teacher’s Dictation: His color rose to 
such a height that passion well nigh choked 
bim, 

Pupil’s Reproduction: His collar rose 
to such a height that fashion well nigh 
choked him.—Ex. 


Doing His Best. 


Mother: ‘‘Now, I want you to keep as 
far away as possible from that Jones boy. 
He’s the worst one in your school.’’ 

Bobby: ‘‘I always do. He’s at the head 
of the class all the time,.’’—. Bx. 


The Old, Old Question. 


Old Gent (to small boy who is nursing a 
skinned knee): ‘‘Did you fall down, little 
chap?”’ 

Small Boy: ‘‘Yer didn’t think I fell up 
and mashed agin ga cloud, did yer?’’—Ex. 


Not to be Blamed. 


fle: ‘‘A self-made man is common enough, 
but we never hear of a self-made woman.’ 

She: ‘‘Considering the kind of article 
the men who are inthe self-making bus- 
iness turn out, you can hardly blame the 
women for not taking it up.‘’—Ex. 


Death and the Hatchet. 


Wills of millionaires remind us 
We can make our deaths exciting: 
And departing, leave behind us, 
All our wives’ relations fighting.—Ex. 


Another Version. 


Lifes of great men all remind us 
We can be as great as they: 

And departing leave behind us 
All we cannot take away.—Ex. 


In a Utah Jewelery Store. 


‘*Whatecan I show you sir?” 
“T want to buy a dozen engagement 
rings. ’’—TBx. 


‘VARSITY TRACK AND FIELD TEAM. 
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The Way of Escape. 


Teacher: ‘‘Now, Bobbie, do you under- 
stand what a synonym is?”’ 

Bobbie: ‘‘Oh yes, It is a word you write 
down in place of another word when you 
don’t know how to spell the other. ’’—Ex. 


Another Steam Discovery. 


“Papa,” said a boy, ‘‘ean you tell me 
what is natural philosophy?” 
‘Of course I can,’’ said papa. ‘‘Natural 


plilosophy is the sciece of cause and rea- 
son. Now, for instance, you see the steam 
coming out of the spout of the kettle but 
you don’t know why or for what reason it 


does so, and—’’ 

“Oh, but I do, papa! interrupted the boy. 
‘The reason the steam comes outof the kettle 
isso that mamma may open your letters 
without your knowing it.’’—Ex. 


They Quit Even. 


A red-headed man met a bald-headed man 
on the street one day. Said the former to 
the latter: 

‘Huh! there don’t seem to have been 
much hair where you came from.” 

“Oh, yes, replied the bald-headed man, 
‘there was plenty of hair, but it was all 
red, and I wouldn’t have it.’’—Ex. 


Our Shoe Sale 
ends Saturday, 
Mareh 5th. 


Students are beginning to realize they 
Can buy more Groceries for their Money at 


RALPH POULTON & CO.’S 


New Store, thun they have ever 
Been able to obtain before. 


72 W. CENTER STREET. 


THE PROVO TAILORING GO., 
OVER STATE BANK. 
PRICE AND WORKMANSHIP GUAR 
ANTEED SATISFAGTORY. 
CLEANING AND REPAIRING. 


JAMES CHAPPELL 
is prepared to promptly fill orders for drayage 
and transfer work. Call at Residence. 


46 W., 1ST. NORTH, 


PHONE 121Y. 


H. B. ASADOORIAN, M. D. 
DISEASES OF THE.... 

EYE, EAR, NOSE AND THROAT. 
Special Attention paid to Testing of Eyes 
and Fitting of Glasses. 

Hours: 9:30 to 12 A. M., 1:30 to 5:30 P. M. 
OFFICE, FARRER BROS. BLOCK. 


Provo. Utah. 


C. Enoch Glark, 


THE BARBER. 
tr opdede 
24 N. ACADEMY AVENUE, 


PROVO, UTAH, 


The San Pedro, hos Angeles 
and Salt hake R. R. 


Is now Running Daily 


PULLMAN BUFFET SLEEPING CARS, FREE RECLINING CHAIR CARS 


Between 


Salt Lake City, Milford, Calientes, Southern Utah 
and Nevada. 


Direct Stage connections for all the big in- 
terior mining camps. The shortest and quick- 
est route to the famous TINTIC MINING 
SISTRICT, EUREKA, MAMMOTH and SIL- 


VER CITY. 
For information call on Agents, or address 
E. W. GILLETT T. C. PECK J. L. MOORE 
General Pass. Agent Ass’t Gen’] Pass. Agent Commercial Agent 


SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH. 


Provo Commercial ant Saving Bak. =| A. J. Southwick & Bw. 


CAPITAL, $100,000.00. Ditters Were eke 


OFFICERS: 
REED SMOOT, President. GENERAL MERCHANDISE. 
©. E, LOOSE. Vice-President. 
J. T. FARRER. Cashier. BEST GOODS AT 
J. A. TWELVES, Assistant Cashier. REASONABLE PRICES. 


GENERAL BANKING. 
SAFETY DEPOSIT BOXES For RENT. | We ate Satisfied when our Customers are 


FOR ALL KINDS OF FRESH AND 


Provo Dyeing and Cleaning Co., CURED MEATS CALL AT THE 
The Only Steam Works in Touin CENTRAL MEAT MAR KBT 


ice ie ey to do the work. way sent AND YOU WILL GET THE BEST. 
your clothes to Salt Lake City to get them Cleane 2 - TNE 
and Dyed when you can save time and money in SCHOFIELD & FERRIN, PROPS. 


Provo. 


H. G. BLUMENTHAL. 


Steam and Hot Water Heating, Sanitary 


Ladies’ Work @ Specialty. Fur and Rugs Cleaned, 


: Plu 
OLOTHES CLEANED BY THE MONTH. Seal Sheet Metal Work of Every 
Every Piece of Work Guaranteed. 470-474 W. Center Street. 


T. SUMNER, PRoprietor. PROVO, UTAH. PHONE 61—y. PROVO OITY, UTAH, 


Our New 14-20 Challenge Press 
on which we print The White and 
Blue. 


Have added the Latest Presses, Job Type, Borders 
Rules, Labor-saving Devices, etc. 


Gail and see us at our new Location 


W. P. SILVER PRINTING CO. 


Phone 84 y. 147 West Center St. 


One and a half blocks west of Bank Corner, 
South side of street. 


When buying Choco- The Swellest 


lates always get 


dSTARTUP’S| Yel 


Iee Gream Chocolates 


Pei ei Hart, Schaffner & Marx Clothing 
PALACE MEAT MARKET, \\ust in, also full Shoe stock and 
J. E. OHEEVER. Mner. New neckware. 


Alls GOODS SOILD G. O. D. 
SOUTHWORTH BLOCK. 


150 Chicago Leader Hats (Salt Lake 


: BPLiCe:32) Bo Btwe. dees ote oak $1.00 
Academy ees Grocery Co. ho Wine eats SLA a 1.50 
School Supplies, Stationery, Groceries, Produce, THEY ARE JUST IN. 


Carpets, Linoleums. Mattings, Window Shades 
and Window Curtains by samples. 
PRICES AS LOW AS IN ANY HOUSE IN TOWN, 
OPPOSITE B. Y. UNIVERSITY, WEST. 
TELEPHONE 63-K. 


DR. J. N. GHRISTENSEN, U 


DENTIST. 
LOOSE BLOUK, GET THE HABIT, 
te gn letord Buy Your Clothes & 
ees Shoes from SCHWAB. We 


Revere cock Stand alone in our line. 
RANTED THE BEST. 


se ga SCHWAB 
STUDENTS. rn 


JOHN] SAXEY, | MM. Snow Furniture Company, 


GROCERIES. 
65 N. Academy Avenue. 


WE DEAL IN. 
Books and. all Schoo! Supplies. 
Groceries, Mill Goods, Toilet 
Articles, Dishes, Etc, 


W. H. GRAY & CO. 


FREE DELIVERY. 


GOTO +7x7E* 


Cries 


FOR A GOOD MEAL & GOOD 
ROOMS AT REASONABLE PRICES. 


ALEX HEDQUIST, 


BOOT §& SHOE MAKING. 
87 ACADEMY AVENUE. 


EJ, WARD & SONS, 


DEALERS IN *«*# 
LUMBER & 
GENERAL BUILDING 
SUPPLIES. 


Phone 32. Provo City, Utah, 


43-39 CENTER ST., PROVO. 


Furniture & Carpets, Stoves 


and Ranges. 


Special Attention to Students’ Trade. 


STATE BANK OF PROVO. 
PROVO CITY, UTAH. 


Capital Paid up, - $25,000.08, 


DIRECTORS: 


W. H. Ray. Presiden 
H. BRERETON, Viee- President. 


E. BE, Cortina fie A. Barton, Mrs. Kitty A. Hines, 


E. Bedford, C. H. Wood. 
JOHN MARWICK, CASHIER. 


Conducts a General Bz anking Business. 
Collections on Central and Southern Utah a 


specialty. 


Four per cent. per annum on Time Deposits. 
Corres 


ve ondents: National Bank of the Republic, 
Salt Lake. National City Bank, New York. 


JULIUS JENSEN, 
DEALER IN...... 
Diamonds, Watches, Jewelry, 
Silverware. 

GOLD AND SILVER ORNAMENTS. 


Goose {A 


Reoeeeizs and 
Sepool Suppligs. — 


J. A. JORINSON. 


Heavy and Shelf Hardware 


Mechanics’ Tools and 
Sporting Goods. 


S6 WEST CENTER STREET. 


ADAM ANDERSON, 
PHOTOGRAPHER. 


UNION BLOCK, 


PROVO. 


seeds tel be boa 


General Merchandise, 
Notions, Boots, 
Shooes, Ete. 


LOWEST POSSIBLE PRICES. 


PROVO CITY BAKERY. 


Bread, Cakes, Pies,and 
Candies always on ha na, 


WEDDING CAKES OUR SPECIALTY. 


MH. £; LOVE, 


DENTIST. 
PRICES REASONABLE. ALL WORK GUARANTEED. 
Exchange Block 210 W. Center St. 


B. BACHMAN, 


Electrical Supplies of all Kinds, Chande- 
liers, Telephones, etc., Electrical Wiring 
and Construction. 

OPPOSITE POSTOFFICE. 


Beck’s Jewelry Store, 


Academy Avenue, 


I HAVE GREAT PLEASURE IN ANNOUNCING 
THE FACT THAT MY STOCK OF 


Fine Gold Jewelry, Watches, Diamonds, 
Chains, Silverware, Rings are better than 
Ever and at wonderfully Low Prices. 


SPECTAOLES A SPECIALTY, 
Will be very glad to have you call and examine my Stock, 
J. BECK, THE JEWELER. 


PROVO STEAM LAWNID RY, 


- IT. GWIaLCGrsS, ror. 


Corner Third West & Center St. 


TAYLOR BROS. CO., 
PROVO 


AND 
EUREKA. 
WE NEVER SLEEP. 


“The Steinway” 
J. R. Boshard, Agent. 


Phone 46—2. 


ALEXANDER, 


THE OPTIGIAN, 


DR. C. W. BIRD, 
| DENTIST. 


Special rates to students. 
Room 2 over Post Office, 


After a dance or show call at.... 


PROVO MEAT & PACKING CO. 


Andrewi’s Luneh 


Counter, if you desire a good 
Luneh or Oysters, any style. 
before going home. 


BEST PLACE IN PROVO TO BUY FRESH 13 North, Ist. West Street. 


AND CURED MEATS. 


FISH OYSTERS. BUTTER ECGS, ETC. 


First door north Palace Drug Co. 


that it will be 


PPP PPE IP ID 


ie When you aave a prescription’to 
be filled, you naturally wish to feel 


properly prepared 


from pure and potent drugs. 


compound it. 
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A Card 


{s enough to write when you've nothing to say. but 
if you have anything in particular to communicate, 
write a letter. Make it the rule of your corres- 
pondence to use oaly the best stationery obtainable. 

A good letter ought to be well served, so to speak. 

Now. you know we wre not e@ Xaggerating in the 
claim that we Carry more stationery. finer station- 

ery, and agreater variety of ihe latest styles and 
novelties than can be found anywhere else in this 
ov any other town in this part of the State. Come 


tous always, for the best valmes and the lower 


prices, 


PROV BOOK & STATIONERY CO. 


You can be certain that it will 


be right in every particular if we i] 
nis 


ROVO DRUG CO. 


We have the confidence of your 
physician and want yours. 


4 


ZIP BOOM BAH! 
RAH, RAH, RAH! 


This is our slogan for everythin 
\ . . a) 
' pertaining to the Academy. 


BUT DON’T FORGET 


Our business is to Sell Merchan- 
dise. Good Merchandise, the kind 
you can rely on. No cheap john 
trashy goods in our store. 


Call and See Us, 


We want to know you. Our line 
of Athletic Goods, such as 


Sweaters, Shoes, Gym Suits, Ete,, 
Is the best in the City. 


YOURS FOR BIZ., 


R. A. BARNEY. 
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